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The Drag 1;011 S

avern.

Mnarch 10,
The clonds were Inn

The evening ol X W
dark il gloomy
rying ncross the sky
“We mnst hasten,
Sullivan ter Ins sweetheart,

tong - tron rod doswen into the heach of Cos-

Sheila,
s he thrast a

* wnidd lt'rr v

tello by, in Connemara, in search of the
small kegs of ilHeit whisky which he had
hidden in the sand 1wo weeks previonsiy,
Sheiln was walking in the waler up to
her ankles and helping ber lover disinter
the liguor, The spuune of the sea smote
her fair cheeks and the wind played with
ber durk hoir ns she threw n keg of
whisky far up the beach,
That's ten and the
Sheilis, s shie ran up the beach, and drew
from its hiding place in the bog a frail
canoe made of canvas, with lght ashen
ribe, Dragging the boat down to the
witer's edge, they placed the ten small
kegs along the keel of the boat, ran her
how first into the water,
ak the Boat slid gently oot into the bay,
Thev were ou their way to the Arran
lsi.md;- ten miiles away, to be marsied by
Fathier O'Donohive, on St, Patrick’s day,
Both Jerry and his sweetheart were skill-
ful with the having heen reared at
the water's edge They
Patrick's day for their nuptials
of their abeunding faith in the

last, Jerry,

OIS,
21:" l
because

kindly

patronage of the renowned saint, Scarcely |

hnd they phassed (he shelter of the island
of Trebane nand entered the broad bay of
Galway, when Jerry, looking backward,
BAW .'|. boat containing four men in hot
pursnit,

“God belp us, Sheila;

the police are

alter ns!’" he exclaimed,

Py the
Jerry,'' said Sheila,
men and Lhe sea to fight this night.’

Patrick,
hoth

blessedl St

for we

1o

have

Hending their muscalar backs 10 the
oars, the frail eraft fairly flew at the im-
pulse. The did all it could
to impede their progress, but on they sped
darkpess fell, 1

n ma
anidl romance

rising  wigd

until It was e,

with love oti one side and

the law on the other, and the police hoat
wis slowly paining. Hvery nerve and
muscle was strained in the race, The

lithe oars bent until they threatened to
hreak, ap hlew off and went
bobbing away over the wrves,
hair blew out like a hiack banner on the
The salt spray swept over them in

Jerry’'s
Sheila's

wind

sheets,
'] have the rifle here, Sheila

said Jerry.

she replied;

Shall 1
try a shot!"'
HiNO, no,
would be murder.
St Patrick and pull.”
The |-J:it ¢ houl
astern, and they had
on Lo surrender when
in & cove ul the upper end of the largest
and they jumped into the

Jerey," ""that

I'my to the
was only ity feet
already been called
the bhont p_l'n)[',ttl'l:n‘l

Arman island,
water and disappeared in the darkness,
leaving the boat and its contents m the
hands of the police

.
situated in
western
the

islands of Arran are
of Gnalway, near the
onast frelamd, The largest
islands, Innivhmore, is nine miles long
It is a desolate, ||1]u-f-;:1lah|u rock in the
famine
whiisky

The
the bay

ol ol

sen, where is a frequent visitor

The illicit distillers in Conne-
mars, ten miles away, make the island
their base of supplies. The western sitle
of the island facing the sea consists of a
stupendons escarpment of rock, rising
sheer from the water, varving from 200
to 400 feet in height,
the cliff holes have been forced through
the rock by the sttrition of the water,
When the blows lLard from
west, the water i forced through these
holes and bursts in a column fifty feet
thick through the surface of the rock,
frequently to the height of 100 feet. 1t is
henrt-quaking to see one of these 'spout.
ing holes," as they are called by the
islunders, in full play

Bryan Kilmartin, the strongest man in
the island, ot the time our story opens,
lived ina cottage a few hundred feet from
the edge of the cliff. In the rear of the

wind

" said |

chosen St. |

and J'”“l"‘-’" in  huve made up your mind to go,

You are going to your death!

blessed |

At intervals along |

| resolutely,
the !

coltage there was a jagged hole in the |

rock fifty feet wide and of unknowy
depth. No mun had the courage o ex- |
amine the hole, for there issued from it |
such strange noises of groaning and bel-

lowing that the superstitions islanders be- |

lieved the eavern to be occupied by a
dragon. There was » legend on the island
1o the effect that when St Patrick ban-
ished the dmgons from Ireland, the big-
gest of the dragons, (00 feet long, swam
neross the bay of Galway to Ayran, As
the good saint was hot on the drugon's
trail the beast jumped down the hole n
Kilpartin’s yard aud had been imprisotied
there ever since, Bryan erected o high
stope wall around the hole, and Mrs
Kilmartin used it as a receptacle for re-
fuse. A lew venturesome visitors from
the wainland peered timorously into the
sawning chasm, but the islanders left it
ta the care of its dragon inhabitant.

The evening previous to St. Patrick's
day was marked by a storm of excep-
tional viglence. A northeast gale was
raging. All day the big waves had been
harled against the gigasntic cliffs of the
island, beating like fine shot sgainst the
windows of Kilmartin's cottage,

e a wild nighty'' sakl Bryan, peer-
ing out upon the slorut tossed beach.
“Goxl help the poor fellow that's out of
doors this wight!  Bllen, more turf."

Searcely hnd Bryan seated himself
besie Lthe glowing turf five when he
heard a sharp metallic soumd, ns of lron,
strikiug the window pane, This was
followed by & low whistle, which troughe
Bryan 1o bis feet, It wan the danger
signal known to all the dwellers on this
desolate rock in the ocean, Dryan seiged
Wis cap und vanished in the darkuess.
he had walked 100 (ect. he hewrid

| Hvan started a fire with the tnrf which

We landed
islamd with ten

O Donoline on Patrick '« dav
at the upper emt of the
kegs of whisky, but the police captiored
the boat and the whisky, We have been
Widinge 10 the mcks ey wre searching

the ielamd for nee,  Thid is the thind tme

Bryan. [ they catch me, ] am good tor
three yonrs, Shedln will be saie with
vour wife They won't tonch hier

Could yvou put me v the cave"

Brynn hesitated, The cave was situated
in the face of the chiff 100 feet frow the
top, Nnoe but the wost daring climbers
bhud ever tried to reach it, and they only
in daylight,

“*Coull you do i, Jerry?' ' asked Bryvan,

“"T'is u fearful job; almost sare death. "'
“There's one chanee,”” sl Jerry,
Yand 'mowilling to try it,  The cave is

I woull be safe."

the anly ]li.‘u'l‘ where
“True for vou, Jerry, saul Wryawn, |
"Thu-r {uui-l it ,{t'! Y Lha':v [f yoiu
'l do|

all I can to help van. Go vou over the
cif and wait there hiree or four of ns
will juin you in an hour,"

“Oh, Jerry, Jerry, don't go, acushinl

What will

I do without you?'" moaned Sheila.

“Arrah, don't talk like that, mavour-
neen!"' replied Jerry. “You'll take the
| heart out of me, Take her, Bryan, till 1

come hack And with an embrace and

a whispered word Jerry was off into the

might,

‘Mary,"" said Hiryan to his wife as he
entered the cottage, “‘put some sods of
turf, a plece of bacon and some potatoes

in a bag and usk no questions, ‘'Ellen,!

he continued to lus daughter, “'you go
out nnd get Rafferty, O'Brien, Malloy
and Reardon, Whisper that [ want

them and they're to say nothing. "'

The women obeved without fuestion,

Elalf an hour later four grim, resolnte
mien sat arons] Kilmartin's fire
Siaor e w!' satd O Brign, alluding

to Sullivan after Bryan had told them the

story. ""1'm afrmid Shetla will never have
him here agiin. 1 woakdn't go down
that rock tonight for lorty women, JHeéar

that now!
Tl

Above the

leuned forward wmd Hstened
1z of the

vals conld be heard the thunderous

group
howlit storm at inler-
boom
the clifis a

of the sarge bhealing :1;;.:in»‘.

guarter of a mile away, The cottage
rocked in the furry of the gale
““He'll never get into that cave,'' said

Malloy “The wind will blow him away
like a [eather., Gan't we find some other
place to hule him?*

All the other hiding places on the
island were carefully gone over, but as
each was known 1o the const guard it was
reluctantly sbandoned. 1t was nearing
midnight when the five men, lwo of
them staggering under the weight of a
long rope, crept ot into the storm, The

wind howled and the rain drenched them
as they toiled along to the cliff. They
were forced to stumble in the darkness,
as a lantern would have attracted the at-
tention of a coast guard, But o familiag
were the men with the lamd that
soon arrived at the point in the cliff just
over the cave,

‘Pt
pouch,’

thes

these matches in your tobacco

satdd Bryan to Sullivan as the

latter emerged from under & rock where

he hind been hiding., “‘Here, boys, belp
me tie this bag on his back! Malloy
take off his shoes Now, ]q_‘[l'\'. do vou

still insist? There's len chiances ugainst
you Lo one for you. "’

“Tis my only rephed Jerry,
although his tremhbled
#s he crossed himyelf devoutly and prayed
to St, Patrick for Each tan
shook his bead as Sullivan lay down, face
to the rock, seizing the amd began
to work himsell gradually over the brink
of the precipice, before he disap
peared Bryan said

“We'll lower

hope,'*

volice
SUCCeAs

rope,
l'.l‘\'.

vou twenty feet, Then
we'll stop & second.  That'll be five stops
you will make before you reach the ciave,
Goodby avd good luck, We'll see how
you're getling along after the storm. "'
Sullivan disappeared. Sitting in the
loop at the end of the rope he felt him- !
self sliding down the face of the chiff,

hie found that the cave eonnected with n
rocky shaft leading to the surface throngh
which he conld see the gky, Returming
tor the fire a look of terror came into his
a rivalet of water sieal up
and hesdrd {he hot conls
the introsion

eves as he saw
i ITIiu'I\

al

to the
hiss angrily Grlancing
Lthie cav

Each

Looming assault of the sen was followed

arownd be sew that the Hoor of
wis mpidly torning into a luke.

by a deeper influx of water nntil he stood
ankle e ep in the np;n‘.wg tile, There
fascination for the ngi-
tive in the insidious inorease of the Hood
It fowed so gently, each minute growing
-ll'rprl' and deeper unul 1t reached his

wns i horrible

The darkness was 50 intense that
held close he-

kuecs.
he conld not see his hand
each wave receded

fore his face. But as
he coulil hear the waler trickle away in
faint gurgles, Then there came a horri-

bie hursting roar i the food encom-
passed Lim again, réenching his thighs
The storm was nt its |ttlj,,ut s the gray

divwn of St Patrick's day began to break |

over the heaving waters, A Dhundred |
miles at sea a giant wave el ~pre | east- I
ward TR d by a 70 Bt ,_ln‘.-- It raced

Jiullg \:.III'-I'.HK 4 momeniom with cvery

mile and swallowing the lesser waves to

okl o its bulk, until it asswned the pro-

N
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pottions of a tidal wave. With the . | - -
thunder of & bursting planet it crashed 81‘)_81 4 L'tl " bt.
against the cliffs of Arran Sullivan ’ ¥
heard its mighty impact, he felt the /W"“v|vlwll"..vl |V.""W'HW.VV""'
greedy flood tear him from the rock,,
there was an awfnl roacing in his ".II‘\i 1 o
and like a chip in a mill mce he was | PSS TS ST Tove T e mm""m"‘“m“""j'
borne along in the heart of the torrent, { _ _ }
- IANIEL DOUGHERTY, FEIOM KEENAN
It was n night of terrible amciety . %Y
Kilmartin's cottage, but what alarmed
the inmutes more than anything were the

awiul issuing from the dragon’s

had

NOLSss
Never

fronn it helore
““The storm has weakensl the

Kilmartin, “'We

cavern such sounds come

baste!"

I alt

exclaimed Mrs
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be swallowed before the mornin’
In terror the family fell upon their TEILEPFPINIONIE 1230-22,
knees and pr:l'.--;{ for the protection of 2
b » e 1 . . i -

St. Patrick sgainst the dragon, which All Calls llulil]ll‘|_\ Altended 1o, iay o Night, Car

- ! ringes Furnished for All Oceasions,
was expected to make 18 Wppeanice
everv minutle Just as the grey dawn waww T e e e = Wwww:‘)

! e s " o e g e e B e e e e R e e i} m-.)

broke in mist amd sputne over the island SR Rt R N, SN ISR NIE N NR SRR TN RN =

the big wave hurled itself against the
cliffs. There was such grumbling snd
!:‘.-'-inr_ from the cavern that the inmate

I tne collage threw thiemselves upon
their fnces, wlile from the hole there

Lurst a cataract of water which tnundated
the cottage and burst open the door
When Bryan mustered up courage to get

upon his feet, he nttersd an exclamation

of surprise nndd delight for there ncross
the threshold Iny the hody of Jetry Sulli
van, His right leg was broken, yel be
was alive but nnconscious

Cis my Jerry and not the dengon,’
screamed Shetla, taking Lthe head of her
lover in ber lap “The blessed St
Patrick sy made hole between the
cave and the dmgon's eavern and the
waler brought him back to me, Glory

be, bat 1'1] say 40 aves n day

saint for the rest of mv life

THE SHAMROCK.

to the good

Yacht That Is to Try for

America's Cup Ready

to Launch.
W. File, Ji., the yacht designer,
been in London freqguently during I]-

last few weelts studving the lines of Sir
Thomas Lipton's Shamrock as she
into shape. He has not m-l.lmul

plans in the slightest detail, so he is evi-

hs

dently as pleased with her sppearance as

an actual boat as he was with 1111--i---.1p e

The workmen linve pnow succeeded
surmounting the waorst difficolties
working the maganese plates, several
which were ruined during the sl a
tempts to do so Bt thie work now
procees fing amoonthly, though slowly

18 expected, however, thul the

] i
the e

could be .'L.i.-l} if delired ]n_‘. L
| May, The name, Golden Rodd, whic 11 it
i said will he miven 1o the America’s

1er, is rather startling to Eng.
whom never
flower. The

In ard ul
Yachting |

lishoen, most of

the American

World snys:
“*No fanlt can be found with the name;

but, all the same, il js unpleasantly sug-

Th‘- waves roared i an awiul caldron rhrxllu of n beating for Sir Thomas Lip-

| emestly him.
To overcome this he pluced his stockings |
agninst the rock and poshed himseli out |
over the abyss. The rope was lowered
gently over twenty feet, then came o

paunse, and ul esch step Jerry forced him- |

self oulward like a living pendulum over |
the suarling yeast below. Drenched with
spray and denfened by the horrible clamor |
of theelements, he kept going down, all
the time swinging outward and inward
until he swung, stunned and exhausted,
into the mouth of the cave, When he
had scramibled to his feet, be tied a sod

of turf to the rope as o signal that he | giver

had arrived gafely, and o minate Jater it |
was drawn to the surface.

Sallivan found Imsedf in & hole in
the rock about ten feet square. The
darkniess was intense, but he managed to
feel his way along, finding that the eave
tended diagonally upward and inward.
Striking a match, the light was reflected
from the walls of a large chamber. Sul-

he carried in the bag, dried Lis clothing,
theit lay down to fall asleep and dresmed
that- Sheila was rocking home in =n
enormous cradle,

When the fugitive iwoke, refreshed, he
fried pome bacon o s stick and roasted
potatoes in the embers of the fire. Then
crawling down toward the mouth of the

| Father Thme needs vo urging,
cave he found that tho storm had ins

The rope begun to twist, | ton, '

The owner of the Shamtovk will soon
narne the date of the launch of the cap

| ehallenger

HINTS FOR GIRLS,

Never be unfair in your play,

Never be disvourteous 1o olid 1!’1);;](.

Never talk back 1o vour father or
| mother,

Never run after the bows, [l there
is any running to be don, et thew do it,

Never accept gifts and Javors and then
strailway forget the kinidness of the

Never get silly over beaux. ‘The oniy |
bows you need care aboul are made of
ribbon. I

Never ill-treat nu) one becanse of pov-
erty. Chamcter, nol wealth, le. the troe
standard of merit

Never forget that God made you to ln-
the most companionable unid agreeable
all crented creatures,

Never guarrel, Quarreling will steal ]
the sweetness fram your disposition amd
the beauty from your face,

Never be continually trying to say
phiarp, cutting things, PFew sdmire amd
none love i spiteful tongue,

Never be in a hwtry to become a yonnog |
lady. You will soon discover that old

Nevery tell wmles. There in no mm'el

creased in violence and that the waves | despicable cresture on the face of the |

were  gradunlly oviading his  rocky

enrth than n scandal-monger.

prison. This did wot alarm bim, how- |

ever, a8 he thonght the storma would
surely nbale in a short time. He pul
more turf on the fire, lit his pipe amd
toasted his -hlm. meanwhile u&"-.u;

whh: it even it it duqmmllltllcm&

Never walt for your motlies 1o aak )ou

ito help her. Offer your services '“"I

you et she has need of tsem.
Never he ungratetul, 1 any one does |
you a kindness shiow that you appreciite
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American

Is a hrstclass Weekly Journal, which 1Is
printed and mailed on Fridays, so that its
city readers may take advantage of the an-
nouncements it contains and be directed
- E : 1. heir . T g ke
where to make their Saturday purchases.
This will result in great benefit to our ad-
vertisers
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¢st, newstest Irish

in the TTinited

furnish our readers

honest ]

~on for its every word.
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